CHAPTER 285 


May 25, 2014 


“Friday night, time for the booze.” 


So it was Friday Night, which over the last month or so had traditionally become 
something like a guys night out, only they did it in the dormitory, and by extension 
that meant technically the girls could join in at anytime. And generally, they did, at 
least in the case of Maya and Erin. Chie not so much. So it was more of a ‘let’s all 
get wasted night’ for most of them. Junpei had came crashing into the front door 
what a shit ton of booze already, most hidden in a backpack to avoid arousing 
suspicion, one already in his hand, as if he couldn’t wait to get drunk. Justin had 
been on the couch, smoking his brains out as he watched with bloodshot eyes Maya 
struggle with whatever game it was she was playing. Mind you, she wasn’t having 
trouble with the game itself, but rather, Justin had decided to blast music 
throughout the entire dormitory. You knew he was in a shitty mood too, because 
we’re talking nothing but pure angst booming from his iPod speakers (which 
actually made it all the more aggravating since he could be wearing his headphones 
right now; but | guess he wanted the world to know just how miserable he was.) | 
guess in some regard, what was booming through the room right now was 
significantly less angsty than what had already passed, but you know, that 
bloodshot vacant stare that crossed his face as how slowly nodded his head through 
the smoke, that ‘find me the nearest razorblade so | can slit my own wrist’ 
expression on his face... He might as well have been listening to a superband 
formed of members of My Chemical Romance, Linkin Park and Rage against the 
Machine. 


Now that the smoke's gone 

And the air is all clear 

Those who were right there 

Got a new kind of fear 

You'd fight and you were right 

But they were just too strong 

They'd stick it in your face 

And let you smell what they consider wrong 


That's why | say man, nice shot 


“Please tell me you’ve got the heavy shit.” Justin coughed a bit over the smoke 
filling his lungs. You’d think he’d smoked multiple packs in a row with the way he 
was hacking up a lung; but then, the place looked and smelt like he had, so it was 
hard to say with any degree of certainty whether or not that was true. It probably 
was all things considered. Still Junpei, didn’t really hesitate before he shuffled 
through his bag in search of something in the mess of bottles he had scrambled up 
in there. Eventually, he managed to find a bottle of Jack Daniels. A bit harder to get 
around these parts, which is why Junpei had jumped at the opportunity to grab it 
when he saw it. He was planning to split it evenly amongst everyone interested, but 
it looks like Justin needed to call dibs on this, so he just cut his losses and tossed the 
bottle over to Justin. After all, anyone listening to Filter was going to need to be at 
least above the legal limit of intoxication. He did not hesitate for a second to pop 
the cap off and start chugging the liquor like it was going out of style. Maya even 
paused her game to watch with some disgust and weirded out fascination at how 
quickly he was swallowing that shit. Let’s be honest, Maya got more piss drunk than 
anyone in this room: even she couldn’t drink that fast. 


“Given the melodramatic music and the attempt to chug an entire Jack Daniels at 
once, I’d say you've been having a shitty week.” Yu remarked, rolling his eyes a bit. 


“Ugh, tell me about it.” Justin responded in kind, nothing but despair and disgust in 
his voice. A shitty week would be a super understatement, but you know what, he’d 
take it. What else he would take was the opportunity to scream in time with the 
music as the chorus kicked in. Maya responded in kind by throwing her controller 
across the room. No fuck it; she couldn’t concentrate with the shit. Which is 
probably why she slapped Justin across the face after about a second or two to cut 
him off. Not a single person objected either; Yosuke actually clapped her. But then, 
he probably would have clapped even if Justin wasn’t being insufferably obnoxious. 
“Ow.” 


“I'd just like to make the formal statement that if | EVER act like that when I’m 
drunk, |am giving you express permission to slap me twice as hard.” Maya added, 
very clearly annoyed. She had discovered something about Justin over the last few 
days; he was like a whole ‘nother person when he was drunk, and not in a good 
way. | mean, the good news was that he wasn’t an aggressive drunk, but the bad 
news was he was a Super annoying and super dumb drunk. And the best part was 
he was still SOBER right now. Still, it was probably not the first thing she should 
have given permission to do should she get unbelievably drunk, because in 
actuality, she was normally just as bad as Justin when she was drunk. Neither of 
them could handle their booze all too well, but they tried to pass it off like they did. 
“TVs all yours Erin.” She gestured off to her. Erin had wanted to watch the news, 
but Maya was too busy being shit at video games for her to really get the chance to 
check. Of course, Erin still had no idea what Maya was saying, but given that she 
was pretty much on top of Justin trying to wrestle the iPod away from him so she 
could turn down his crappy ass music, she was going to guess she didn’t need the 


television. She was quick to grab the remote and try to find the channel she was 
looking for, trying not to get too excited by what was turning into a cat fight on the 
couch beside hers. 


“In other news, the ongoing investigation into a recent break in at the Kirijo Group 
corporation has still turned up no evidence, but officers remain hopeful that the 
culprits can be apprehended.” Within a moment’s notice, almost everyone in the 
room stiffened up, their attention grabbed by the booming of the television 
speakers across the room. And when | say everyone in the room, | mean everyone 
that wasn’t Erin or Izzy... Even Junpei, strangely enough. Justin and Maya even 
stopped fighting for a moment, though they were stuck in a rather awkward position 
when they froze to look at the screen; one that Yosuke just couldn’t help but scoff 
at. It was hard to tell whether he was enraged or absolutely disgusted. Granted, it 
was obviously an accident, but you know, that didn’t make it look any better than 
what it was. 


“H-Hey, turn that up.” Junpei called out, wide eyes as he made his way closer to the 
screen, taking the opportunity to lean on the back of the couch as he stared intently 
at the screen. Maya... for lack of a better word, dismounted Justin as he crawled 
back slightly to get a better look at Junpei, staring with curiosity, as he tried to 
figure out why he seemed to care so much. 


“Well you seem awfully eager.” 


“... The president of the Kirijo Group and | went to school together.” He averted his 
eyes for only a brief moment, like a nervous twitch. Justin seemed to accept the 
answer anyway; but then, his senses were probably dulled by the booze already, so 
he kind missed out on that little tell that he wasn’t saying something here. Still, his 
curiosity was satisfied on that angle, and now he just wanted to hear about this 
break in they were advertising in the news. 


“Official reports state that only one item was stolen the night of the break in, and 
there was no sign of forced entry. Police are currently speculating that this was an 
inside job. All that remains certain is the Kirijo Group are claiming that the item was 
of great value, and they are offering large sums of money for any information that 
could lead to the apprehension of the subject. For now, officers of the law are 
continuing to investigate the crime to turn up any evidence the culprit may have 
left behind. Hopefully we’ll see more information on this topic arise as the 
investigation continues.” Justin scratched at his chin a bit. It was a big company 
from what he understood, so he could only imagine what kind of technology could 
have been stolen from the labs. | mean, for fuck’s sake, this was the corporation 
that had developed perfectly human androids and didn’t tell the world. If that was 
something they didn’t think was worth showing the world, Justin could only IMAGINE 
what they thought was worthy to reveal to the populace. Maybe he could ask Aigis 
at some point. Justin and Aigis occasionally exchanged an e-mail or two from time 


to time, though most of them came from Aigis’s apparently unsatisfied interest in 
getting a blood sample from Maya. Given this was the girl afraid of hospitals, | don’t 
think she would be all that okay with some robot taking her blood for whatever 
strange experiments she was doing behind doors. 


“Wonder what it was...” Yu mused to himself, eyes examining the footage as best 
he could. They weren’t letting cameras inside the crime scene for obvious reasons; 
after all, they suspected this crime was committed by someone who could easily 
gain access inside, so clearly they didn’t need anything being shown off that the 
culprit could use to their advantage. That said, from the footage of the building, it 
was true that there appeared to be no force entry, nothing he could see anyway. It 
was completely, one hundred percent impossible to tell anything from the footage 
being used in this report. And that pissed him off to some degree. Yu, and a lot of 
the other Investigation Team, were still Super suspicious of the Shadow Operatives, 
and when stuff happened behind closed doors, for what was essentially a black ops 
organization, well... it didn’t make him feel too comfortable. 


“Ah, I'll send an email to Aigis later or something. Don’t give it too much thought.” 
Justin flicked his wrists to dismiss Yu. A couple of funny looks; especially from 
Junpei, though he kept his mouth shut on grounds that he didn’t want anyone to 
know he knew Aigis either. All he knew was there was something seriously fucked 
going on with the people around him; he just didn’t know what yet. As for the 
others, some were surprised Justin still kept in touch with Aigis, let alone through e- 
mail of all things; as if they were facebook friends or something. Alas, a lot of them 
had some contact with the members of the Shadow Operatives, so it was hard to 
really fault him. “For the moment being though, down the hatch.” Justin waved his 
bottle in the air before sticking the neck into his mouth and attempting to chug the 
rest down. 


This was immediately cut off by Maya elbowing him right in the gut as payback for 
annoying the shit out of her for the last hour or so. It ended with Justin hurling into 
the bottle he was drinking out of. The results were exactly as you would expect. 
Also expected, the chain reaction it caused. Needless to say, Izzy was pretty pissed 
off that he had to bust out the old rag and bucket of water. 


